T H E 
FREEHOLDER. 


An ExCELLENT 


Tune, King Joun and the ABB Or. 


* 


OU gallant Frecholders, now lend us a Hand, 
The Criſis draws nigh ; at Stake is England. 
On Placemen or Penſioners can you rely ? 


Chuſe ſach Men your Members as Bribes will defy. 
Derry down, down, Gc. 


II. 


Ho w great were your Taxes! their Treaties how dark ! 
Think who voted th* Exciſe! on thoſe ſet your Mark: 


The Place-bill they damn'd, the Convention approw d; 
They paſs d Bills of Gaaie and Tohb-work they loy'd. 


Derry down, * 
III. 
Ne w Places are coin'd; but no Man's put in Pot, 
Till Winnington tries if his Morals arc loſt: 
Theſe your Boroughs wou'd Poiſon reject all ene Crew ; 
The Money they proffer, they fleece firſt ſom you, 
Derry down, Sc. 


IV. 


You're ſool'd, they are fatted ; the Jugſe goes round, 
For each Guinea they give, you're taxed wenty Pound; 
Think then on old Liberty left by your Les, 
Nor Vote for the Tools by whom it expire. 


Jerry down, gc. 
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V. 
TEE wild Arab that robs, his Herd won” betray, 


Nor a 61s his own Home, tho' he murd:rs for Pay: 
Bandittis 


(3) 
Banditti's will kill you if Gold they can view; 


But none ſell their Country but Zeb and his Crew. 
| Derry down, G. 


VI. 


REMEMBER Whoſe Agents long ſhuffled in Spain, 

Our Merchants inſulted, no Redreſs cou'd obtain : 

Till from Clamours without, within Doors, they grew; 

Then a few Ships were ſent. What with more might we do! 
Derry down, Gc. 


VII. 


Tuc' an hundred we had, all fit for the War, | 
From full ſixty Thouſand no Soldiers they'd ſpare: 
Then who cannot gueſs, why brave Vernon was ſcat, 
But he has defeated whatever was meant. 
Derry down, Gc. 


VIIL. 


To Vernos then drink, the bold City alſo ; 

It is London I mean. About let it go: 

The Sheiiff Remember, he nobly bæhav'd, 
And thoſe ſturdy Beggars your Country have ſav'd. 

5 | Derry doun, &c. 


— 


IX. 
THEN \ Fig for their Keene, fly Fleury, and Don, 
TE hang---an-—Arſe Courticrs; but to Men that -puſh on 
This Wa. maſt relieve you—— Huzza with full Glaſs, 
All ſad Dogs arfpiſe that bear Loads like an Aſs. 
ö Derry down, Gc. 


X. 
TEN follow, brave Boys; to thoſe Leaders be true, 
They'll your Fiedom retrieve and your loſt Honour too, 
Accounts, whenthey're call'd for, ſhall ne'cr be retus'd, 
And Committee ſhall ſhew you whene'cr you're abus d. 
x ä | x Derry agwn, Sc. 


* 


